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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





AND B QUARREL over the character and condition of an oyster. A says 
A it is good. B says it is bad. They fight. A conquers, thereby 

proving to his own satisfaction that the oyster is good. Now— 
Query 1, —Should not A eat the oyster, to prove his sincerity and good 
faith ? — Query I1.—If he does not eat the oyster, is not his position 
inconsistent, not to say undignified ? 


* 
* * 


We ask this question because any candid answer must give an intelli- 
gent Republican food for reflection, ‘The Republican party fought out 
the last campaign on the tariff issue. ‘The party utterances described the 
present high protective tariff as a perfect bul.ark of the national pros- 
perity, with which it was a sin to “tinker.” Those who aided and 
abetted “tinkering” by representing any individual duty as onerous or 
unfair were traitors to thcir country and probaby mercenaries of Great 
Britain. ‘The party denounced a bill for the moderate reduction of the 
customs duties as an intended crime against the nation. And when that 
bill was introduced in the House of Representatives and passed that body, 
the party, through its majority in the upper house, expressed its views as 
to the right course to pursue by preparing a bill known as ‘‘an amend- 
ment in the nature of a substitute” which proposed, in many instances, a 
large increase of duties. The tariff, it appeared, might properly be 
“‘tinkered,” if it were only tinkered up, and not down, 

* 
* * 

“Ve must amend this last statement. The tariff might, according to 
the ideas of its defenders, be tinkered down, so long as the tinkering down 
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FROM ST. PAUL. 


Since the cold wave set in, DE FRIESE thinks that his 
one blanket, sacrificed early in the season for. carnival 
purposes, does not quite fill the bill. 
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was solely at the cost of the Southern states. The bill to which this 
second bill was ‘‘an amendment in the nature of a substitute ” had pro- 
posed a reduction of duties such as would affect all the states alike. The 
amendment in the nature of a substitute clearly set up the theory that 
while duties might be decreased in states which generally ‘‘ went Demo- 
cratic,” they must be retained or increased in states which usually voted 
the Republican ticket. Well, the Republican party won the late campaign. 
‘rhe vote of a majority of the states informed a majority of the people 
that they were all wrong in thinking that it was right to reduce any duty 
except a duty on a Southern product. In such summary and simple 
fashion was this great truth established. And now, what is the status of 
the bill ‘‘in the nature of a substitute”, which came forward last Fall as 
so sturdy a declaration of principle? 
* 7 # 

It will hardly be believed —and yet it is true — that this bold and 
bumptious bill has been, to all intents and purposes, deserted by the very 
men who put it into the field. It is to-day a shade — a name —an echo, 
A third bill is to appear — perhaps in the nature of an amendment only 
-- which alone of all the three has some chance of passing both houses of 
Congress. And, strange to say, this third bill is, in effect, a re-iteration 
of the principles set forth in the first. And this bill is to be tolerantly 
considered by the patriots who, but a few short months ago, denounced 
all ‘‘ tariff tinkering” as rank treason! How has this marvel come to pass? 


* 
* * 


In a natural way, aiter all. The present duties were imposed, for 
the most part, at the request of certain classes of manufacturers and pro- 
ducers who made their wants known many years ago, in the period of 
‘*infant industries.” Since that time many other classes of men have 
come into the business community, who derive no benefit from these du- 
ties —who are; indeed, hampered and burdened by taxes on the raw 
materials which they use. These men have done their best for them- 
selves in silence, year after year, afraid to lift their voices in protest 
against the inequality of our tariff legislation, lest they should be de- 
nounced as treasonabie conspirators against the public weal — and, more 
particularly, as enemies of the workingman, for whose particular benefit, 
it has been generally understood, the present tariff on imported goods 
was established. But during the last campaign these men have discovered 
that a man may speak against the present tariff and live; and this strange 
fact has given them heart to ask an equal protection with those who 
earlier demanded that Congress should legislate in behalf of their business. 


* 
* * 


That their protest against this injustice has been heard is shown by 
the action of the Republican party, which, though it be in power, can 
not afford to force upon thousands of business men an increase of taxes 
which are already too onerous. The party’s principle has been asserted ; 
but the party’s practice must be, sooner or Jater, that of its defeated 
opponents, The oyster is good; yet it would be an indigestible oyster 
to eat. But if the Republican party must listen to the voice of the mis- 
protected merchant and manufacturer who finds his business injured by an 
unnecessarily high tariff, what will the party do when the millions of con- 
sumers who are, in the end, the chief sufferers from this vicious growth 
of special legislation, see the disadvantage at which they are placed, and 
ask, in their own plain way, for the simple protection of being let alone 
to buy as they please at fair market prices? 


This is a great and glorious country. It is a country which for a 
hundred years has withstood the assaults of foes without and the shock 
of dissension within. It is a united country. Every citizen of it loves to 
support it and wishes to serve it fora salary or fees. This last state- 
ment is a lie. . To read the newspapers, you would n’t think it was a lie; 
you would think it was the solemn, sober truth. But it is a lie, just the 
same. There are still pure-minded, unselfish, devoted patriots in this 
country, and they are largely, very largely in the majority. But you don’t 
hear very much about them at present. They went to the polls last 
November and expressed their views then on one side or another. Some 
got what they wanted, and others did n’t. The first class is satisfied, 


and the other has to be. 
Pa 


* * 

The men who are now making so much noise in the newspapers be- 
long to another class, which looks upon a change of the national adminis- 
tration as an opportunity for personal gain and aggrandizement, and 
which, by its persistent clamor and perseverance in the past, has managed 
very largely and too well to misrepresent the mass of the people. Will it 
do so again? We learn that the President-elect is harried and torn —by 
what? By his efforts to formulate a grand and beneficent policy to mark 
his administration ? No — by his endeavors to satisfy the demands of 

~place-hunters. In fact, our civil service as it is organized compels alto- 

gether too much attention from a chief magistrate with the best of desires 
and intentions. And the disgusting exhibition to which the country is at 
present being treated by the mob of office-seekers is the strongest sermon 
that could be preached in favor of reform. 


























A DISSENSUS OF OPINION. 


ARGUMENT, — Jack Aas married jenny, and taken a Flat near Washington Square, 


The Play showeth what 


Jackx’s FaTuer. 





ae r yove! ! believe the puppy has 
Bs ; some glimmerings of sense! His 
os mother and I began life in a one- male) 
a story frame house; but I thought Jar g ) 


AC 
ea 


this young shaver would n’t be oni C~ 
content with any thing less -7Z/ae#H 
than a thirty-foot front on ij 

Fifth Avenue. If he goes on like 

this, I "ll take him into partnership — if he ’Il 
accept the offer. 


Zz ‘i 
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Jack’s Moruer. 

Just like the dear boy! So sensible—sv economical! You don’t 
know what a comfort it is to have such a son, Some young men of his 
age would have done something extravagant. But a nice little flat — what 
did you say? Will Jenny be contented? Well, I should Aope so! She 
never was so well off in her life. After that ramshackle old house of 
theirs up at Kingsbridge! Why, the wind used to w histle in the windows 
enough to kill you, while that aésurd old grandmother of hers was talle 
ing about the glories of their old family estate. Well, we may not have 
a title from Anthony Van Dam; but we /ave got weatherstrips. 


No, indeed, I’m sure Jenny has all that her heart could ke. 

desire —a most charming home, and open grates in every (f ¢ 5 *"Zy 

room. And I must say for the dear child that J think she BE 14 
70 ¥ 


appreciates her position. I’m sure she ought to — why, 
the room she slept in at Kingsbridge — [lowering her 
voice toa horrified whisper |— positively, my dear, tidies 


| 4 4 
: ; ; Lar \ 
on the back of the chairs, and Nottingham lace curtains ! 2 ee ms 


Jack’s BacHetor CxHum. 


Well, the old man’s gone and done it, and no mistake. Love in a 


4 n) 


se, 


flat, and the whole outfit! Well, | hope it goes. No 
more club —no more poker nights! Wonder how 
he ’ll make out in a flat? He used to say ¢hese rooms 
were too small for a grown man. Pretty badly stuck, 
Jack must be. Well, if he’s satisfied, it’s all right, 
-, I suppose. What in thunder am I going to do this 
“-’ evening? Guess I ’ll go up and pay my fousse-café 
at the Quiverfuls, That youngest girl’s worth ten of 
Jack’s wife, 





Tue Younc Man wuo Bettieves in THE Correct THING. 


Well, I had an idea that he knew what’s what; but he don’t. If 
he wanted to take a flat, why did n’t he do the right thing and take some 
sort of a civilized place? Down there by Washington Square! — why, 
the next thing you know, he ’ll be living in Brooklyn, Well, 
now, you see if he isn’t. Economy's all very well; but 
you can do things the right way and be economical, too. 

If I were in his shoes, Id go up to the Park and take 
one of those Guerrero flats, if I had to take one ten 
feet above the roof. It’s all the same when you get 
there, and there ’s some style about it. It’s the right 

thing, don’t you see? And I’d give just about three 

dinners every season that would be just right, if I had 

to live on cold boiled potatos all the rest of the year. 
Have things rzgh/, that’s what / say. 


Jenny’s Famiry. 


Her Mornuer.— Poor child, I’ve tried to do my duty 

‘by her, and [ do sincerely hope she ’ll be happy. I’m 
sure [ can only wish that she ’ll have as much done for 
her comfort and pleasure as Aas been done — but she ’Il 
miss a mother’s care, that’s ome thing sure. Nothing 
can take the place of ¢hat. She does n’t know it now ; 
but she wez//, I hope she ’ll be contented in her new 
home — it is n’t what / should have chosen, perhaps; but the dear child 
is adaptive and - 








~ 


They and Other People think about it. 


Her Exper Sisrer. -—- And | should think she ’d 
have to be, in ¢hat place! 
Her Morner. —I dare say he’s done his best — 
Her Exper Sister.— I don’t see how you can 
say so, Mama! Why, that little stived-up coop of a 
place! If / were a man 
Her Morner.— It zs small, of 
course, and after having lived all her 
ay life in a large, comfortable house — 

Her Exper Sisrer.—And vo closets! 

Her Morner.— Well, | Zope she "ll be contented, 

Her Exper Sisrer.-—I don’t understand how she 
can put up with it, 

Her Youncer Sister (dreamy). Well, you 
see, she ’s married, and I suppose that makes a dif- 
ha ference. 

aa 





Jenny, (alone in the flat.) 


It’s awfully, awfully nice, and the dear boy Aas 
taken such pains to have everything the way | wanted 
it! “But — somehow —1 don’t know I wish — oh, 
it does n’t seem as if I ’d ever get used to it. 





Jenny’s Caer, (fem menutes later.) 


Yes, it’s very pretty, indeed, |’m sure; and I ’d 
be the last one to counsel] extravagance in a young couple; but as | 
always said to the Major, when he was alive, ‘‘ Major,” I used to say, 
o all! No half-way 
business for me! ’? — and that’s the reason I’m board- 
ing to-day. I dare say you will like it when you get 
accustomed to it; but for me, I never could bear the 
idea -- there ’s something tenement-housy about it, 
don’t you know? But I know I’m alone in my opin- 


a house of Our OWN OF none at 


ions, and | don’t judge other people by myself. You 
have n’t got steam-heat, have you? No? Such a 


convenience! Well, good-bye, dear ! 





Jack, (on the stairs, ) 


Wonder how she likes her first day in a flat? Poor little girl! Curse 
it all, if 1’d been the saving sort, like some fellows, | should have been 
able to do things up in style, the way she had a right to expect. Blame a 
flat, any how! I’ve tried to make the place 
look like something; but I suppose she 
feels as if she were in a hen-coop, 


Sa 


Jenny, (at the door.) 


Is that you, Jack? Oh, you dear 

Come in and see my flat!. 1’ve 
had the /ovel‘est day, fixing up and 
making things look pretty for you to 
come home to, |W 7th her head on 
his shoulder.| Home, Jack. Our 
home. Come and see what I ’ve 
done. And oh nobody’s 
been here except that horrid 
Mrs. Hardee-Upton, and — O 
Jack, I do love my flat so much 

it’s the dearest, prettiest — 





bo ! 


Consensus OF THE Dissensus, 

And it would have been just 
the same all around whether he 
took her to a Flat or to a Palace 
on the Lake of Como, or to a 
Hole in the Ground. 
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A MISUNDERSTANDING. 


Miss KNICKERBOCKER (0f Mew York, dining in Boston, 
adapts her conversation to her environment ).— Do you 
consider the religion of the American Indian a pure the- 
ism, Mr. Twombly ? 

Mr. TwomsBLy. — Oh, I say, come off! I beg your 
pardon, I meanyou are under a slight misapprehension. 
I am from Chicago ! 


AB OVO. 
Col. the Rev. Elliot Shepard, among other az/ and Express novel- 
ties, has adopted the use of a few geographical names, as they are written 
in the countries themselves, ¢. g.: Waden for Vienna, Roma for Rome. 
His knowledge of foreign languages seems to be 
limited, however, for a telegram from Holland 
is dated ‘‘ The Hague,” a place which does not 
exist —in Dutch, Puck, always willing to assist 
striving amateurs, suggests to his pedagogue / 
contemporary that possibly he means S’ Gra 
venhage. 


MAN Has been discovered who suggests 

Farragut as a name for North Dakota, 
This is about as appropriate as Shakspere’s 
sea-coast of Bohemia. 


OHAMMED’S BRIDGE OF AL SIRAT may not 

be a very comfortable place to walk 

in; but the passenger never meets four 
women abreast coming the other way, 





«« THE World vo move,”’ but the Sz seems 
determined that it shall not move to 
that particular opposite street-corner, 


Oo. DUNK.—You should never eat ice- 
* cream with a knife and fork. If it 
is frozen too hard, just wait until it thaws 


Z 
a little. Get out of here ! 





PAULINE (¢he Pussy-cat). — Would you see a lady insulted ? 


FELINE REVENGE ; 


Or, A Simian Apparition. 





CAPER (the King Charles).— Scat ! 


DIVERS DIALOGUES. 


A MOVING TALE. 

Conpuctor oF Broapway Car (authoritatively motioning to a line 
of people ).— Move up, please, and give this lady a seat. ( The lady zs 
one of the numerous individuals who invariably persist in clinging to the 
rear end of the car.) 

District Messencer-Boy (at the head of the line, who has ‘* moved 
up” already oftener than he thinks consistent with his dignity and com- 
fort).— Dis ain’t no pergressive euchre party. If de lady wants a seat, 
dey ’s one up at dis end. 

URBS IN RURE. 

Bossy Keene (hzs first view of a whitewashed tree).—That’s funny, 
Aunt Mehitabel. 

Mrs. Greene.—What ’s funny, Bobby? 

Bossy Keene.— Why, that your fence- 
posts sprout when you paint’em! 





HELPING THE HUNGRY. 

**T wish you would help me a little,” 
said the tramp; “‘I haven’t eaten 
any thing for two days.” 

““H’m!”? returned old Grinder ; 
“‘I1 ’m opposed to giving money pro- 
miscuously on the street; but if you 
take this string and tie it around you 


'»? 


tightly, you won’t feel so empty! 





THROUGH THE TELEPHONE. 
‘Horrman Howes.-- Hello, Evvy, 
‘old boy! That you? Go with me to the 
Turkish bath to-night ? 
Centra (hurrying things up ).— B-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r — through yet? 
Everarp LarayvetTe (with asperity).— No, we’re not! We’re 


taking a bath! 
AN IMPOSSIBILITY. 
“Perkins is trying to be a Cynic, I under- 
stand.” 
**Oh, yes; but he ’ll never succeed so long 
as he regards himself as perfect.” 


A NATURAL MISTAKE. 
Metuicxk.— It passed through the Eastern 


part of the state, spreading dire destruction 
as it went. 
Jevuck (stepping up).— How many 
blood-hounds did they have? 
Me ttick. — Blood-hounds? What do 
you mean? | ’m telling of the great cyclone. 
Jettick.— Oh, beg pardon! I thought 
you were speaking of an Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin Company. 


A JOB FOR “JOB.” 

‘*What is your occupation?”’ asked the 
Justice of the vagrant he was about to 
commit to an institution, 

**]’m a waiter, sir, I write for maga- 
zines which pay on publication,” 


Bow-wow-ow ! 





MosEs (the Monkey).—Soy! What ’s the trouble up here ? 
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THE SUBURBAN HEALTH LIFT. 


LMosT eEveERY little suburban town has a 
number of old residents that might be 
appropriately called yokel doges, be- 
cause they are yokels by nature, and 
doges from having lived all their lives 
in houses surrounded by swamps and 
ditches, even as the palaces of Venice 
are surrounded by thoroughfares of 
water. These people are both rich 
and poor. Rich through the inherit- 
ance of great tracts of land, and 
poor through paying the taxes on it 
and holding it. 
Their grandfathers were the origi- 
nal owners when the land was held at 
a dollar per acre, and they are just as 


eo Wi far behind the times as their grandfathers 
. would be if they were in the world now. 
They never subscribe for any improvement. 


They wink very wisely, and say to themselves : 
come here for their health do that.” 

So the city folk, as they are called, make the roads at their own 
expense, and the descendants of the original set=lers enjoy them. They 
also put gas in the streets, that the yokel doges may walk home without 
stepping off the pavement, and being drowned in the mud. As the city 
people make the improvements, the yokels increase the price of their 
property, which they hold at thousands of dollars per acre, while they sce 
that it is taxed as farm, or unimproved, property. They have been hold- 
ing their property since 1840, waiting for a rise, and although it is worth 
a hundred times as much now as it was then, they are still holding it with 
a grip that will never be relinquished until Death happens along, and ad- 
justs a white rose in their fingers, 

Just step up to one of these land-poor princes, and say: 
you take for a piece of woodland over at Roselyn?” 

And when he replies, “ten 
thousand dollars per acre,” jump 
at him and accept, and he will 
back out and become visibly ex- 
cited ; because he will think you 
have discovered something re- 
garding that property that he 
never heard -of. 

After awhile the town has 
to have electric lights and gas 
and a casino, and it becomes 
an exceedingly expensive place 
in which to live. 

It is not long before the 
people who have been the 
making of the place, by the 
purchase and improvement of 
bare blocks of ground, and 
by the erection of elaborate 
dwellings, begin to think it 
about time to realize some- <= 
thing out of their invest- 
ments. In other words, they 
want some one to do by them 
as they did by the yokel doges, 
So they erect a large hotel, to be 
kept open throughout the year, ad- 
vertise the place as being 1,000 feet 
above tide water, and a sure cure 
for everything except hams. This brings a number of health cranks out 
at all times cf the year, and when the place once secures the name of 
being a health resort, the originators of the hotel conceive the idea of 
buying land, and erecting a sanitarium for children and convalescents, 

The beautiful Christian charity displayed by these people is beautiful, 
indeed. It is as beautiful as the first flush of dawn on Medora’s chestnut 
ringlets, that lie tossed in ravishing beauty and profusion on her snowy 
pillow. 

Having once got the thing on foot, the clergy is informed and inter- 
ested, and circulars are sent out asking for subscriptions, from any thing 
up to something. Meetings are held at various houses, and private 
theatricals are given in aid of this very worthy and noble charity. 

It is not long before contribution boxes appear in the different stores ; 
and then a tract of land is bought on some hill, a mile or so out of the 
town, that the bondholder may not have his dreams disturbed by the 
cough of the convalesceni. A cheap building is then commenced, and 
everything is lovely. . 

‘**That must be a mighty heal: hy place where you live!” 
down on Broad Street, 


**Let the city folk that 


“© What ’Il 


NOT TAKING 


says a man 






MERCHANT. —I trust it will not incommode 
you, Miss Sweetly, but—er—the fact is, I ex- 
pect my wife here in about ten minutes, and 
you will very greatly oblige me by wearing 
this — er — disguise, while she is present. 
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**It is,” replies the suburbanite. 

“* Why, I heard they are building a regular permanent sanitarium 
out there, and, from what I read, it ’s as good as the Adirondacks.” Thus 
it is noised all about, and one lady, while making an afternoon call on 
another, says: 

**1 tell you, the Salubrious Zephyr Home is doing great things for 
this place. I know of eight rich families that are coming out here in 
the Spring.” 

**Is that so?” 

“Indeed it is; and my hus- 
band has just sold an acre 
of ground for eight thou- 
sand dollars that he gave 


tour for a year ago. We Ze 
shall all become rich on /.) s% 
our investments if this 


sanitarium boom is only 
properly sustained.” 

“How about the 
people to whom we lease 
houses?’ asked the other 
lady. 

““We ’ll raise the rents 
on them, and refuse to pay for 
repairs into the bargain.” ; ; 

**But these renters, as they are : mS 
called,” said the other lady, ‘‘ helped to build a 
the Salubrious Zephyr Home!” ; 

“That is nothing; my husband says the yokel doges 
have grown rich on us, and we must grow rich on some one else, who, 
in turn, must find new victims. At any rate, the Salubrious Zephyr 
Home, of evhich my husband is the originator, is a good thing.’ 

‘<I suppose it is,” replied the other lady; “‘but I have heard you 
all are going away. Just a pleasure trip, I suppose.” 

‘Not at all; the doctor has ordered us away. Bertie has had an 
attack of bronchitis, Lucy is all run down, and the rest of us have nerv- 

ous dyspepsia and neuralgia.” 





ANY CHANCES. 


R. K. M. 
THAT TRIP TO EUROPE. 
First Pxiaperenian (sad/y).—Things seem very dull, 
very dull. 
>— Seconp Puitapecpuian (despondently).—Yes. Empty is 
the city, Wanamaker ’s gone. 


HE REASON wuy the laws are so expensive, Cedric, is be- 
cause the laws are made mostly by lawyers. 


BOX PARTY is not, as might be inferred from the name, 
a slugging recital. It is usually nothing worse than a 
talking match. 


is so called because of the loud- 


HE “‘ HOWLING SWELL” 
ness of his apparel. 
















MERCHANT’S WIFE. — Well, I’ve heard about the pretty type- 
writers in business offices; but if that’s a specimen, I must say I think 
their attractions are greatly over-estimated! 
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PHILOSOPHERS AND PHILOSOPHIES. 


T IS SOMETIMES SAID by closet stu- 
dents, that a philosopher is one 
who loves wisdom, this definition 
being founded on the derivation of 
the word. But with sufficient leave, 
I will say that it is founded 
only on the Greek idea of what 
a philosopher is; and with 
further leave I will suggest 
that the Greeks might have 
been off their base on the sub- 
ject. The Greeks had much 
intrepidity of assurance; but 
when in naming various things 
they stamped their own valua- 
tion upon them, they did not 
pretend, [ imagine, that thereafter 
people should examine the stamps 
and not the things themselves, 
As a matter of fact, a philosopher 
is as likely to be one who hates 
wisdom as one who loves it. If the 
Greeks had said that a philosopher 
is one who loves to be thought wise, 
they would have done better; and if 
they had combined words designating a philosopher as ‘“‘ One-who-is- 
generally-found-to-spend-a-year-in-inventing-a-theory-and-the-rest-of-his- 
life-in- promulgating-it-and - picking - the-laurels-from-his-carefully-tended- 
laurel-tree,” they would have had a definition likely to outlast*time itself. 

There was one philosopher of old who had his attention called to 
the considerable amount of water in things. He examined the water- 
melon, and found ninety per cent. water. He then analyzed milk, and 
when he had resolved it into its original elements, he found two hundred 
per cent. water; and, indeed, narrowly escaped being drowned. Flushed 
with success, he rushed into print with the theory that every thing was 
water. It makes a healthy mind sick to read such philosophy. If Thales 
had said that the base of matter varies with the season — that every 
thing is beer and claret punch in summer and Tom and Jerry in winter, 
it would certainly have been a more manly view to tdke of this great 
universe, 

Anaximander assumed air or wind as the base of matter. He rea- 
soned: ‘Philosophy includes the universe; philosophy is al] wind; 
therefore, the universe is all wind, and there is some wind over.” 

Pythagoras, taking up the profession of philosophy, cast about for a 
new theory as a novelist casts about for a plot. At last he determined to 
give out that the base of every thing is number. He elaborated 
this plausible theory, putting seven as the number 
belonging to color, six to life, and five to brain. As 
almost every body in those days wore a number 
four hat, this theory was quite pepular. 

The next philosopher gave 
out that every thing is heat; but 
it isn’t —not in this world; 
and another man gave out that 
every thing depends on iron — 
which makes us laugh; every 
thing depends. on brass, of 
course. 

And when all else was ex- 
hausted, Xenophanes took the 
field with his great Indivisible 
Agency, which he would not 
bind himself to say was finite 
or infinite, in motion or at rest. 
He would have been a valuable 
man to handle the tariff question. 

Plato conceived two ideas —so 
that in fecundity he stands unrivalled by 
any cther professional wisdom - lover. 
One of his ideas was a low-pressure love, 
for which he prophesied great results ; 
but in every case where this invention 
has been applied, it has resulted only in 
bursting the boiler. His other idea was 
that we bring with us our standard of 

























FROM HER STANDPOINT. 


Mrs. RINGWOOD (showing her Cincinnati guest about 
the place).—This is our deer park ! 

Mrs. PACKER.—They ’re very pretty; but I should n’t 
think you could get lard enough out of the whole lot to 
fry a doughnut ! 


The Greeks were wrong: philosophers are not men who loved wis- 
dom ; and when one notes the sort of wisdom that the ancient philosophers 
had, the lack of love for it does not strike one as singular. But perhaps 
it would be a good thing if philosophers did love wisdom — perhaps it 
would be about the best thing that could happen. For then we should 
always find them prosecuting their studies, instead of taking life-leases of 
porticos and magazines to herald their first six-months’ guesses; we 

should find them pounding at rock, instead of at 
the doors of academies ; examining natural 
phenomena, instead of the newspapers ; 
and blowing constantly at blow-pipes, 
instead of at their own trumpets. 
And instead of finding philoso- 
phers ending their lives in a 
quarrel over a copyright, we 
should find them making their 
exit in a grand farewell dis- 
covery of a new explosive. 
Then there would be some- 
thing, at least, about philoso- 
phy to reconcile, if not to 
commend it to the judgement 
of thinking men. 


Williston Fish. 





OMEN NOMEN. 

Puck respectfully warns Gen- 
aad eral Harrison, in view of the 
— possible appointment of Mr. 

““Cheap John” to the post of 
Secretary of the Navy, that Wana- 
maker is the German for tub builder. 








perfection; but it is yet to be shown that a 
man has ever known more than he has found 
out. It must be said, however, in defence 
of Plato’s philosophies, that when they are 
expressed in sentences a yard long by people 
who have made a life-study of incoherency, 
they touch the limit of impressiveness. 


A NON-COMMITTAL FRONTIERSMAN. 


T. N. DE Foote (¢o Ais friend, FITZBALL KATTRIDGE). 
—That man over there either has been drinking, or else 
he ’s crazy. 

KATTRIDGE — What has he done ? 

DE FooTe.—I just asked him what kind of weapon 
he used to shoot the bear, and he said he did it with a 
double-barreled sword loaded with water. 


WEATHER PROFITS — Greely’s Salary. 


YES, ALCIBIADES, your ancestors believed 
that Venus rose from the sea; but it 
was n’t from Anthony C. That would 
have been too much of a temptation for 
Saint Anthony. 
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(Suggested by reading a prose poem in the Century Magazine, entitled :) 
“ ESTRANGEMENT.” 





ENTERED, upon a day, at the house of my friend 
(the grocer) to pay a bill. Then I saw in 
the face of my friend that there was some 
change due me, and that he did not look 
upon me with the same eyes as before. 
“There is some change,” | said. 
“There is no change,” he replied. 

So I gave him messages then, and 
greetings of madness, and told him 
new things, and called him by a bad 
name, and [ staid with him and we 

: spoke together; but, nevertheless, | 
saw that the fact about the change had come over him. So | 
said: ‘‘My friend, there is some change to hand over to me.” 

And he said, ‘‘ Nay, no change.”” So we conversed together again, 

and the hour came for departure. Then my fr.end bade me stay, 

and I saw, even in his bidding, there was some change. So | 
said to him: ‘* There is some change, which thou canst not 
deny. Wherefore dost thou not make change?” And my friend 
said to me, “‘ Farewell!” So I departed, and left him. - But my 
heart within me cried out against. that estrangement; and my 
pocket was broken daily, so that I could not live. 

Therefore, again upon a day I entered the house of him who was 
my friend, that I might upbraid him; and my friend moving toward 
me, I cried out against him as he came, ‘‘ Where is thy change for me?” 
But my friend, heeding me not at all, said: ‘‘ Wherefore hast thou de- 
layed so long?” 

And | looked upon his face, and he was exceeding bitter sorrowful. 
Then was I wroth within my mind, and knew not which way to turn. 
For I saw that I had not as yet paid the bill, and the change that was 
due me was in my own pocket. C. N. Coggswell. 








AT THE PLAY. 
Brewster (who has brought his Boston cousin to see Mrs. Porrer.)— 
There she is. She used to be one of our great society ladies, you know. 
Cousin Maruinpe (after watching Cleopatra for ten minutes ).— 
Yes; she acts like one, 











MEETING THEM HALF-WAY. 


PoLITE MEMBER OF THE VIGILANCE COMMITTEE.— 
It is very painful for us, I assure you, sir; but we have 
submitted to a great many annoyances in connection with 
our cattle and horses, and — 

RESIGNED CULPRIT.—Oh, go ahead! I suppose you ‘ve 
got to draw the line somewh — 

DP, M. OF THE V. C.—H’ist him, boys, h’ist him! 










AFTER THE MASQUERADE. 
Derective J. HAWKE SHAW.—A valuable string of amethysts 
was left in your carriage last night. Did you find them ? 
HACKMAN SHAUGHNESSY. — Howly Pahthrick! Oi tought 
they wor cahph-dhrops, an’ th’ kid ’s jist shwallied thim! 


HOW THEY DRESS. 

Mres Coutrer. — Oh, dear! 1 ’m afraid I'll be late. Mother, 
won’t you come help Marie pull on this corset? Ill never get dressed 
at this rate, ‘There, that will do nicely. Whew! Give me a moment 
to see if I can breathe in it. Yes. Now bring me my paper-sole walking 
shoes. They look rather thin tor wet weather; but it can’t be helped. 
I could n’t drag myself along in heavy shoes, with the weight of this new 
street costume to carry. It nearly breaks my back. ‘There, 1’m ready! 

Mrs, Coutrer.— Where are you going? 

Miss Coutrer.—'l’o the Modern Progress Society meeting. | am to 
read a paper on ‘‘ Woman’s Weakness Due to Man’s ‘Tyranny.” 


TALKING BUSINESS. 


Mr, Sutitvan.— Mr. Kilrain, | understand you called me a liar and 
several other names the other day. 

Mr. Kirrain.—Yes; I believe I did, Mr. Sullivan. 

Mr, Suttivan.—Well, you dare n’t back it up for ten thousand dol- 
lars, three-quarters of the gate receipts and the championship of the 
world. 


WHY HE DID N’T LAUGH. 


Miss Deprine (who doesn’t understand French, 
but goes with an escort to see CoQuEeLin, and 
carefully laughs when others laugh ).—Was n't ur TT 
that funny, Mr. English? Why did n’t you = E 
laugh ? 

Mr. Encusn (who dos wt understand 
French, either, and who neglected to laugh), 
—That was a chestnut. 





AT THE ‘“‘RHEINGOLD.” 

Puit Istine. — Who’s that fellow in the 
ted cloak, who’s howling now ? 

Joy Inner.— That ’s Loge, the god of fire. 

Puit Istine.—- Excuse me a minute. 

Joy Inner.— Where are you going? 

PHit Isrine.—I want to go to the fire- 
alarm box and send out the ‘‘three sixes.”’ 
The quicker he ’s put out the better. 


“ec 





NCE GENERAL HaRRISON begins his administration, it ought to be all 
Blaine sailing for him. 


T 1s Nor considered good taste to wear cheap flowers for corsage or 

buttonhole bouquets. The proper thing is a cluster of Jacque roses 
at fifty cents each, or a dollar bunch of violets. ‘Ten-cent faces, how- 
ever, are worn with these flowers, just the same as ever, 





PUCK. 








_ Zee. 4 


mm oe 








é 


ae Caney = , fis 
Cian * 














J.Otemann, Lith, puck aunomme, 0. OPENING OF THE NEW 
Proprieror Harrison. — Wait till the clock, Strikes, 






































NEW REPUBLICAN CAFE: 


ne clock) strikes, boys, and I ’ll give you all. a show. 
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R. HENRY JORALEMON,— Parke, I hear you ’ve been renting a house in 
Brooklyn ? 

Mr. Morris Parke (enthuséastically).— Yes; and when I tell 
vou, old man, that Parke says she’s a daisy, Parke means she’s a daisy. 
‘T'wo-story, eighteen feet wide, brown-stone back —I mean front — man- 
sard roof, hard-wcod finish, plenty of room in the front yard for the chil- 
dren to go out and play on the street, demented cellar — I should say 
ce-mented cellar — fifteen minutes from the bridge on elevated road, or ten 
minutes on foot, and the whole business, with the neighbors thrown in, 
all for thirty-five dollars a month! What do you think of that, eh? 

Joratemon (slowly, but surely).— Parke, have you ever lived in 
Brooklyn? 

Parxe.— Never. I never ved anywhere; I’ve only existed. 

Joratemon.— Wipe your face off, Parke — you ’re warm —and let 
me talk to you a minute. Now, /’ve lived in Brooklyn. 

Parke (énguiringly).— Yes? 

Joratemon.— Yes. Have you signed the lease? 

Parke (a trifle faintly ).— Ye-es; signed it yesterday. 

Joratemon.—I’m sorry for you, Parke. I would n’t live in Brook- 
lyn again if my mother-in-law hated the place as a cat hates hot soup; 
I would n’t live there again if pork and beans grew on the trees, and 
roasted chickens ran crying about, ‘‘Oh, eat me, if you please!” I 
would n’t live in Brooklyn, Parke, for all the street railroads of the city, 
with a church deaconship thrown in; I would n’t — . 

Parke (very faintly ).— Ain’t it healthy, Joralemon? 

JorRaLEmMon,. — Healthy ! Why, I know an undertaker on Fulton 
Street who made over a million dollars in less than ten years, and spent 
every cent of it at Monte Carlo — trying to regain his health. The only 
person I ever met who liked the climate was a friend of mine who married 
a widow with nine children, and he moved away the moment the family 
became reduced to what he considered a reasonable household circle. As 
I remarked, Parke, I’m sorry for you; but, of course, 1 would n’t want 
to say any thing that might have a tendency, even remotely, to dis- 
courage you. 

Parke (72 abject misery). —Oh, no; of course not. 

JoraLemon, — Good day. 

Parxe.— Good day. 

Mr. Hamitton Furron (who meets Parke on the next block).— 
Hello, Parke, I’m told you think of leaving Harlem? 

Parke (feeb/y).— Ye-cs, | did think some of it. 

Futron.— Where do you expect to go? 

Parxe.— Well, I have no fully developed plans as yet; but it has 
occurred to me once or twice that Brooklyn is an inexpensive place in 
which to live, and that possibly my family might find it pleasant there. 

Futron (with a sigh ).— Ah, would that I had never left Brooklyn! 
Dear old Brooklyn! 
Parke (with a gasp).— What! Have you ever lived there ? 


Thanks! 


VERSUS DESPAIR. 


































Fu.tton.— Have I ever lived in Brocklyn? I’ve never /’ved any- 
where else. Why, since I’ve been up here among the rocks and goats, I 
have n’t even existed. If I had n’t a lease on my flat I would go over to 
Brooklyn now, and telegraph for my wife and babies. 

Parke (trembling with suppressed emotion).—I say, Fulton, let us 
step inside here and have a beer; I want to talk to you. (Jus¢de.) Ful- 
ton, old boy, take what you want; I ’ve leased a house over there, signed 
it yesterday. 

Futron.— I ’m glad to hear it. 
you credit for, Parke. 

Parke (gratefully).— Thanks. Yes, everything is all ready, and 
we move the first of the week. Hows the climate there — healthy? 

Futron. — Perfectly healthy. Nobody in Brooklyn has any business 
to die before he is one hundred years old, unless he meets with an acci- 
dent, or inherits some fatal disease from a Harlem ancestor. 

Parke (enthustastic once more).—\ want to tell you about my house. 
Have another beer. It’s a two-story Queen Anne, three rooms below, 
and five above, and a cellar and laundry that are handsome enough to be 
worn as sleeve-buttons. We’re in the centre of the block. On one cor- 
ner above is a beer saloon, on the opposite corner another beer saloon; 
the two corners across the way are vacant lots as yet, but are to be made 
into beer saloons, | understand, as rapidly as possible, I did n’t get down 
to the four corners below; but the agent, from whom I prisstr the house, 
positively assured me that they were all beer saloons — have another beer 
saloon; I mean beer. Then, there are gas fixtures, with a meter, of course, 
and other modern improvements, including a furnace in the cellar, which 
the lady who lives in the adjoining house — a counterpart of mine — told 
me was more than sufficient to heat the entire premiscs during the Sum- 
mer; but she could n’t give me any reliable data as to how it behaved in 
cold weather, since she had only moved in on the first of May. How- 
ever, the agent said it was all right; so it must be all right, or the agent 
would n’t say it was all right. So ¢#at’s all right. Have another beer? 

Futron.— Well, I don’t believe I care for any more, Parke, and 
it’s getting to be about time for me to milk my goats, and — 

Parke.— Oh, don’t be in a hurry, old man! I vant to talk to you 
about Brooklyn. 

Futron.—Can’t really. 


You ’ve got more sense than I gave 
g 


Good day. 


Parxe.— Goo’ day. (Turning to Svrancrr.) My frien’, do you 
know any thin’ ’bout Brooklyn? 

Srrancer.— No, sir; I’ve never been there. 

Parxe.— Never been in Brooklyn? Ver’ sorry for you. Live in 


Harlem ? 
Srrancer.— No, sir; 

Street. 
ParKE.— 


my house is on Fifth Avenue, near Fifty-ninth 
; A : 


Well, I’m ver’ sorry f? you. I’m Brooklyn man, m’self. 


Philip H. Welch. 









AESTHETIC CHARITY. 


HE was a nice old lady, and poor, oh, so poor! The wolf was at her 
S door; yes, it built its nest and perched there. And-she could afford 
no sugar in her tea. 

But niceness has its reward. In the same city in which dwelt the 
old lady and her wolf, dwelt also a young maiden of long purse-strings 
and tender heart-strings. As it drew near Washington’s Birthday, and 

people were about preparing for the usual interchange of 
gifts, the maiden said: ‘‘I will buy something for 
the poor nice old lady.” 

Fixing her mind as, the occasion demanded, on 
the practical and useful, she was looking at um- 
brellas and aprons and ear-muffs. The clerk was 
apologizing for the drop in ear-muffs, and she 
waited impatiently for his last word, that she might 

ask the price of cotton handkerchiefs with a linen 
finish. 

Just at this moment a sudden, strange impulse 
swept her away to a picture-drape lying on a 
remote table. ‘‘I will take this,’”’ she said hur- 
riedly, and left the store. The astonished clerk 
was obliged to write out the rest of the ear-muff 

explanation on the paper in which he sent up the 
purchase. 
j 4 Punctually on the morning of the 22nd of 
a Zi February the maiden came to the door of the 
low cottage, displaced the wolf, entered an 1 pre- 
sented her gift. As the old lady unfolded the parcei, so surprised and 
surprising an expression shaped itself on her face, that the maiden felt 
constrained to remark in explanation: ‘‘It is what they call a ‘pict- 
ure-throw.’ Perhaps you have never seen one.” 

“Oh, yes,” was the rejoinder. ‘Don’t you remember? You gave 
me one /ast Washington’s Birthday.” 

“TI did? How cou/d 1 forget! It is too bad! But this is such a 
pretty thing, and the color is so very peculiar. Did you ever in all your 
life see that shade of yellow?” 

“Yes,” reluctantly replied the old lady ; ras 
— h’m — it ’s just like the other one.” Then 
the tears of gratitude began to well over in 
her eyes. ‘‘ You are good,” she mur- 
mured; “it is just what I wanted most. - 
Now I have a pair of them to hang | Smite 
over my ‘Wide Awake’ and ‘Fast | 
Asleep.’” SY 

But when her visitor was gone, she 
went out and fed her new picture- 
drape to the wolf. 

The other one she had fed to him 
the year before. 

J.-L. Fish. 


A BLIGHTED ROMANCE. 


A fair cashier at the desk did stang, 
And wrote out a bill for a man near 





by; 
He watched the pen in her snow-white 
hand, 
And saw the amount with a great, e 
big sigh. © hail 
g % Ai | 





H! 
**A fine business hand; how I wish { fi. 
*t were mine! ” ar Wea 
The man with the writing like j 
Greeley’s said : BS 
**If this is a serious offer, ’t is 
thine ;” 
He looked up surprised, and tumbled 
and fled. 
G. E. Lefevre. 


VE’s APPLE was a fall pippin; but what 
variety does Adam’s apple belong to? 


HE BAYARD LEGEND as distorted by 
Arthur Hurlburt Hamilton Richmond 
— Cent peurs et cent reproches. 


VERY Maw has his price; but he doesn’t 
always get it. 


MAKING ASSURANCE DOUBLY SURE. 


Jack SPOONER (who has managed to blunder through 
#).— Edith, dear, I —1I— hardly know just what to say 
—I am so happy and so agitated. 
to you — but —I put my sentiments in writing before I 
came — half intending to leave a letter! 

Miss KoORTON (with admirable foresight ).— Well, 
John, dear, we understand each other now; but please 
do let me have the letter, too. 


i would so love to keep it 
as a memento of this happy evening! 
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NOT A-GOIN’. 


FARMER SAusuS. — Why, Miss Moodus, where BE you a-goin’ to ? 

Mrs. Moopus. — Wall, [’m a-goin’ up to Danielsonville to see Darius’s folks. 
FARMER SAuGuS. — No; you deen’t. 

Mrs. Mcopus. — I be, Zoo / 

FARMER SAuGUS. — You been’t NEITHER ; this train goes t’ other way. 

Mrs, Moonus (with a wild shriek of conviction). —My Lord! So I been’t! 


The Modern Office, published in Columbus, Ohio, 
sends us a copy with a request for an original notice. 
Originality, however, is not a trait of 7he Modern 
Office, which copies poems and pictures from 

Puck without acknowledgement, and does not 
notice the fact under its heading of ‘‘ Business 
Criminalities.”’ 


NOTHEK SALE Of French crown jewels is 
to take place in March. The govern- 
ment proposes to keep it up so long as 
wealthy Americans will buy, even if it 
has to start a jewelry factory. 


HE CRIMINAL does n’t have to sub- 

mit to it any more, Angus; but 

the New York street-car passenger will 
probably have to hang on forever. 


MORTGAGE IS worse than an 
earthquake. It can make a man’s 
farm shrink into the size of a piece 


of paper. 


OVE Is BLIND, but he has good 

ears. The intruding step at the 
parlor door, however faint, can al- 
ways be distinguished. 


HEN A WESTERN TOWN changes the 
name of its ‘‘Opera House” to 
“Theatre,” you may know that the 
advance agent of civilization is some- 
where in the vicinity. 


ICHITA, KAN., boasts of a Mohawk 
Detective Bureau. Every detective 
is a Mohawkshaw. 


DEVICE NEVER OUT OF ORDER — Put a 
hole in the nickel, and see vourself 


It may seem foolish pe 
lose five cents. 


HE REASON the sailor is so often robbed 
when he comes ashore is probably 
owing to his great sea gullibility. 
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reparations 








THE GENUINE, 


CHOLERA MIXTURE. 

PRESERVED TARAXACUM JUICE, 

MUTTER’S COUGH SYRUP. 

BITTER WINE OF IRON, 

COOPER’S ANTI-BILIOTS PILLS 

CHAPMAN'S ANTI-DYSPEPTIC PILLS. 

WISTAR’S COUGH LOZENGES, (ORIGINAL PRESCRIPTION ) 
MRS. HARVEY'S COUGH SYRUP. 

DENTIFRICE. IN BOTTLES. 


Se 
DENTIFRICE, IN TIN CANISTERS, FOR TRAVELERS, 


ARABIAN RACAHOUT,_IN CONVENIENT BOTTLES 
CAMPHORATED CHALK DENTIFRICE. 
ELUID_EXTRAGT_BUCHU, 

ANTI-DYSPEPTIC POWDER, 

AROMATIC TINCT. MYRRH. 


WINE OF BEEF AND IRON, 

















These Preparations are all manufactured with 
great care, from the best and most carefully selected 
materials; many of them are Prescriptions of emi- 
nent Physicians, and have been used and prescribed 
for a long series of years. Each Preparation is 
warranted to be as represented. 


ANYBODY can use the 
KoDAK. 
making a picture consists sim- 
ply of pressing a button, One 
Hundred instantaneous pict- 
ures are made without re-load- 
ing. No dark room or chemi- 






> 


os cals are necessary. A division 
Price, $25.00. 


of labor is offered, whereby 
all the work of finishing the pictures is done at the factory 
where the camera can be sent to be re-loaded. The 
operator need not learn any thing about photography. 
He can ‘‘ press the button,” — we do the rest. 
Send for copy of Kopak Primer, with sample photo- 
graph. 
The Eastman Dry Plate and Film Co,, 
inh ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
75 WORDS A MINUTE ATTAINED. 


WORLD TYPEWRITERS. 








Thoroughly Made, Practical, Rapid, Business. 


Single Case, $10.00; Double Case, writes 76 characters. 
$15.00. Walnut Case, $2.00 extra. ° 


CATALOGUES FREE. AGENTS WANTED 
Typewriter Dept., Pore Mra, Co., 79 Franklin St., Boston; 
12 Warren St., New York; 291 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 


Only Genuine System of Memory Training. Four Books 

Learned in one reading. Mind wandering cured. Every 
Chiidand tdult greatly benefitted. Taught personally 
or by correspondence, Prospectus, with opinions of Dr. Wm. 
A. Hammond, the world-fmed Specialist in Mind Diseases, Daniel 
Greenleaf Thompson, the great Psychologist. J. M. Buckley. 
BD. D., Editor of the Christian Advocate, Richard Proctor, the Scien- 
ust, Hons. Judge Gibson, Judah P. Beniemin. an‘! others, 
seni post free by Prof, A. LOISETTE, 237 h Ave., N. ¥. 


PUCK’S OPPER BOOK, In Board Cover 50c. 





















THE KODAK. 


The operation of 


| 








Admission, 50 cts. 


PUCK. 


There is no stratum of society not reached and influ- 
enced by advertising. . . . Many an unsuccessful mer- 
chant claims and believes that advertising does not pay 
people in general, and himself in particular, and from his 
experience he speaks seemingly reasonable truth. His 
advertising did not pay. So might the farmer complain 
that his poor seed brought no harvest. The fault was in 
the farmer and the seed, not in the principles of agricul- 
ture. Advertising does pay, and will pay; but the ad- 
vertiser must make it pay. . . . Advertise goods, not the 
men who sell them. . . . It is easy to lose money by poor 
advertising, just as easy as it is to lose money through 
any other blundering movement. . The intelligent, 
shrewd attention which is given to selling should include 
advertising. Generally speaking, spasmodic advertising 
is as silly as spasmodic eating. To expect a single adver- 
tisement to pay is as foolish as to hope to grow fat from 
the spoils of one dinner. Persistent advertising is abso- 
lutely necessary to success. The substance of a year’s ad- 
vertising can not be done up into a single ball, and fired 
at one loading. . . . Do not begin to advertise unless it 
be the intention to stick to it for three months at least. 
The first month will tell the people that the advertiser is 
somewhere; the second month, that he is doing business 
and has something to sell; the third month, that he is 
wrth calling upon, If it be expected that a single 
month’s advertising will do any real good, somebody is 
mistaken, except in exceptional exceptions. . 
lising is casting business bread upon the business waters, 


which returns in business profits; perhaps not every time; | 


but in the philosophy of the mercantile sea the tide of pro- 
fit as often flows as it ebbs, and printer’s ink is the only oil 
which can stay the breaking of a panicky wave.— From 
‘* About Advertising and Printing,” by N. C. Fowler, Fr. 
Barta & Co., Publishers, Boston, Mass. 


A Goop FEarure. 


A widow called at a sculptor’s studio to see 


| the clay model of the bust of’ her husband. “I 


can change it in any particular that you may 
desire,”’ he said. 

The widow looked at it with tearful eyes. 
** The nose is large.” 

‘“* A large nose is a sign of goodness,” said the 
artist. 

The widow wiped away her tears, and sobbed : 
““Well, then, make it a little larger.” — The 
Wasp. 





Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 158, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 
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SOHMER & CO. 


1119 Chestnut St. 








AL. nion Club B’d’g.- 
.» 1522 Olive St. i 
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ML NOTROUBLE| Every Family should have it. 
y ?| Powdered, and put up in 
“LONE POUND TIN CANS, 
75 Cents per can. 
A 22 cents additional fcr 
4 postage, if sent by mail. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inventors and Sole 
Efrs. 8. W. Cor, 12th & Market Sts. PHILADELPHIA,PA, 545 


“HOME EXERCISER’? for Brain Wort.n 
and Soleniery ae Gentlemen, Ladies, and Youths; 


the Athlete or Invalid, A complete gymnasium. Takes 
up but 6 inches square floor-room; .omething new, scien- 
ti 















ic, durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for circular. 
**Schools: for Physical and Vocal Culture,” 16 






East 14th Street und 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. 4 
Prof. Lb. L. Down. Wm. Blaikie, author of 37 
“ How to get Strong,” says of it: I n*ver saw 

any other that I liked half as well.”” 
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UNDER DIRECT SUPERVISION or 
A.BIARDOT or PARIS. 
TOTALLY DIFFERENT FROM POTTED MEATS 
SOLD BY THE BEST GROCERS 
OFFICE 101 WARREN STREET NEWYORK, 








Tariana lta 


LOVERS TRY FOR LUNCHS SUPPER 
FRANCO-AMERICAN 


FOOD COMPANY'S 


a PATES 
&™ TRUFFLED 
MADE FRENCH STYLE 








Perfor 











THENRY: WARD-BEECHERS pears’ soap 












ba 








FEEEANEINESSY is next to Godliness, 
jgsoap mus! _be considered as a 
‘ f Ik RACEland a clergyman 
%who recommends INQ’ 
should be willing lo recommend soap- 
| am fold that my 
REARS! soap has opened for.il.a 
large sale in theJUNIFED. STATES! 

AM WILLING TO STAND BY EVERY~ 4 
WORD IN FAVOR OF ITI EVER UTTERED 





MORAL! thing’s~ 





commendation of 








Aman must. be faslidious indeed who 1s nol salisfied wilh it: 


is the best, the most elegant, and the most economical of all soaps for general 
E S 9 TOILET PURPOSES. It is not only the most attractive, but the purest and c/eanest. 
It has been established in London 100 yearsas A COMPLEXION SOAP, 


has obtained 15 International Awards, and is now sold in every city in the world. 


But be sure that you get the genuine, as there are worthless imitations. 


CANDY Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb HINDERCORNS. 
ict 


box of candy by express, prepaid, east | 


of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. 


licited. Address, 
Cc, F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
214 State St., Chicago. 





. EDEN MUSEE 53 W. 234 St. 


BEAUTIFUL GROUPS IN WAX. 
Every Afternoon and Evening THE RUSSIANS. 


ART GALLERY. 


ERDELYI NACZI’S Hungarian Orchestra. 


Children, 25 cts. Sundays, 25 cts. 


Sample orders so- | 


only sure Cure forCorns. Stopsall pain. Ensures 
Pa hry he ite. at Druggiste, Hisox&OonNe Ye 


PARKER'S GINGER TONIC 


The best of all remedies for 
Inward Pains, Colic, Indiges- 
tion, Exhaustion and all Stom- 
ach and Bowel troubles. Also 
the most effective cure for 
Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis and 
affections of the breathing 
organs, It promotes refreshing 
sleep, improves the appetite, 
overcomes nervous prostration, 
and gives new lifeand strength 7 « 
to the weak and aged. soc. and $1.00, at Drgguists. 3° 









rs, PITS YE 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK, 75c. 


By mail, One Dollar. 





| 
| 
| 





CURE OF LUMBAGO. 


O. M. Weeks, Denver, Col., writes: | 


‘For nearly six years I suffered greatly with | 


what the doctors call lumbago, I was unable | 
to walk in that interval more than a few steps | 
at a time, or to rise from a chair after once sit- | 
ting down, without assistance. A friend urged | 
me to give ALLCOCK’s Porous PLASTERS a trial. | 
He obtained some for me and put them on my | 
back. I felt easier with them on than any | 
thing I had ever tried, and continued their use 
for nearly three months, changing them every 
week, until I was absolutely cured — cured so 
that from that day to this I have been able to 
work,’ 


Beware of imitations, and do not 
be deceived by misrepresentation. 
Ask for Allcock’s, and let no ex- 
planation or solicitation induce you 
to accept a substitute. | 


THE ARMSTRONG 


S. S. GENTLEMAN’S GARTER, 
Made Without Rubber. 

The elasticity is given by Nickel- 
plated Brass Springs, like the well- 
known Duplex Ventilated Garter for | 
Ladies, which has given such universal | 
satisfaction, and are recommended by 
the Medical Fraternity as the only Gar- 
ter to wear for Health and Comfort. 
The best Garter for either Hot or Cold | 
Climate. For sale by all First. - 
Dealers in Notions and Furnishings. 

Sample Sent Post-Paid, on Receipt of 

35 Cents, by a 


The Armstrong Mfg. Co., Bridgeport, Conn. | 
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BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of | 
Oil has been removed. It has more 
than three times the strength | 
of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrow- | 
root or Sugar, and is therefore far 
more economical, costing less than 
one cent a cup. It is delicious, 
nourishing, strengthening, easily di- 

gested, and admirably adapted for in- 
| valids as wellas for persons in health. 













Sold by Grocers rocers everywhere. 


aS _—_ & C0, Dorchester, Mas. 


Prints all ‘tur cards and labels. : 
Circular press, $8. Size for small 
P le newspaper, $44. Rotary Jobber, 9* 13, 
ining $100. Full printed instructions, Send 
2 stamps for Catalogue te ~ pe, 
5* 


ds fi 
Press. ELSE’ V&CO. Meriden, Conn. 














Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


CATARRH | 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
50c. E.T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 











UNEQUALLED for a 
‘ood, Ques china, paper, 1 sing gp am 


read for AWARD, glue known. 7 at 
CS MOF BT LD MEDALS. Kee 
ussiaGement eee: D 


Established 186s. 


WILLIAM ROEMER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Trunks and Traveling Bags 


No. 82 Fifth Avenue, 
tor. rath St., N. Y. 
The largest assortment in the 
city. 423 { 

















10 POPULAR SONGS and illus. "ental ne, onty 1@ cents 3 books | 
25 cents THURBER & Co., Bay =hore, N.Y. | 















Her Mirp Request. 
__“Hello.” 


«Is this 257? Oh, Doctor, my husband wants | 
to go down to business ; but I tell him this 
weather is only fit for beasts! Won't you come 
over and persuade him to stay indoors?” 
Yale Record, 


nolo, 
Constable « Ls Ge 


INDIA PONGEES 


AND 


CORAHS, 


Plain and printed in great variety, of de- 
sign and color. These goods are unsur- 
— for durebility an and wear. | 


Broadooay K 19th ot. 


New York. 
STAN DARD 


R E. M | N G 7 O N vos TYPEWRITER 


COLD and SILVER MEDALS 


FOR 


CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE WORLD, 


At Toronto, in open contest, Aug, 13, 1888 


151 Words per Minute, without an Error. 











“oe e¢ @ timia buds that keep 

Their odor to themselves all 
day, 

But when the sunlight dies away, 

Let the delicious secret out 

4To every breeze that roams 

about.” 











Gardiner’ $ Complete Collection 


of SWEET-SCENTED and! and NIGHT-BLOOM- 
ING FLOWERS, including Moon Flower, 
Evening Stock, Mirabilis, Evening Primrose, 
White-Laced Crucifer, Sweet Clover, Nycter- 
inia, etc., in all 25 distinct varieties, one packet of 
each, mailed to any address, for 81.00, Our HAND- 
SOMELY inLvernaTeD SEED ANNUAL for 1889 accom- 


Panies each order. JOHN GARDINER & CO., 


1 North 13th Street, Fumadsigata, Pe 553 











The above is an authentic record made by Mr. Frank E. McGurrin, at Detroit, on January 21, 1889, on a memorized 
sentence, thus BEATING ALL PREVIOUS RECORDS of correct work, by 30 words per minute, and placing the 
“ Remington ”’ still further beyond reach of competition. -Photographic copies of certified work furnished on application 


_ WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 327 Broadway, New Vork. 


W. L. DOUGLAS 
$3 SHOE centitnen 


t in the world, Examine his 
85. oo GEN INE HAND-SEWED SHOE, 
.00 -S, CLT SHOE, 
RMERS’ SHOE, 
VALUE Ane A soa 
2.25 WORKINGMAN’S SH 


— and 81.75 BOYS’ SCHOUL SHOES, 
ll made in Congress, Button and Lace. 


W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHOE .cabdits. 


Best Material. Best Style. Best Fitting. 


If any dealer says he has the W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES without 
mame and price, stamped on bottom, pat him down asa fraud. If not 536° 
sold by your dealer, write W. L. DOUG LAS, BROCKTON, MASS. 


Taxine « Risk, PUCK’S LIBRARY, No. 20: 
Customer (paying a tailor’s bill to SmMawr 66 e ae 
Boy).— You’re a pretty small boy to be en- ) Hi’ Art Po) 
trusted with such a large sum of money. ° 
Boy.— Well, if the boss is willin’ to run the | Being Puck’s Best Things About the Eccentric and Interesting 
. Children of Genius. 
risk, you ought to be.— /foch. 


rr 











Every Newsdealer sells Puck’s Liprary at 10 cents per copy. 


A Favorite with Physicians. 

The reluctance with which the regular school 
of medical practitioners are occasionally induced 
to prescribe what is popularly termed a “ patent 
medicine,” is not, we fear, without good founda- 
tion. In this particular the English doctor is, 
perhaps, more conservative than his brother in 
the States, yet with wonderful unanimity they 
unite in praising Beecham’s Pills, and use 
them constantly in their practice, Beecham’s 
Pills are, of course, an article of rare and excep- 
tional merit. ‘They have the largest sale of any 
proprietary article in the world. For disordered 
liver, weak stomach, poor digestion, they are incom- 
parable. ‘They act like magic, bringing back al- 
most immediately the keen edge of appetite, restoring long-lost complexion, 
and rousing the whole human frame to renewed health and energy. 





Beecham’s Pills are now being introduced into the United States 


—~e < their agents, Messrs. B. F. ALLEN & Co., 365 & 367 Canal 
pecial : ., who, if your druggist does not keep them, will mail you 
a Sani box on receipt of 25 cents. 
PREPARED ONLY BY THOS, BEECHAM, ST. HELENS, LANCASHIRE, ENGLAND, 
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THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS} ?HROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


ALVAREZ & GONZALEZ, 
HENRY GLAY FACTORY, HAVANA, CUBA. 
FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the United States. 
2 BuRLING SLIP, NEw York, 





| United States. 


PUCK. 


EL TELECRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 


Love’s Younc Driam. 


Littte Girt (at school),— What did the 
teacher send you here for? 

Lirtte Boy.—She said I was bad, and must 
come over and sit with the girls, 

‘I like you. Can you stay long? 

**Guess not. I was n’t very bad.” 

“Well, you be badder next time.” — 


” 





Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


OFFICE, No. 2 BuRLING SLIP, NEw YORK. 


Ex. 








Onc agent (Merchant only) wanted in eyery town for | 
| 
' 


FREE!—A three-foot, French glass, oval -front cigar | 
show-case TO MERCHANTS ONLY. «Address, 
R, W. TAnsILL & Co,, 55 State St., Chicago- 


CATARRH © 
Cold in Head. 


1 Ely’s Cream Balm | 


ELY BROS,, 56 Warren St., N. Y. 


FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 














“STAR” 


| 


! 
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better after the trial. — Jewelers’ Weekly. 


attend Dr. 





Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain rue, fitted with best | 
way Gold Pen. Stylo, $1; 3 Biden St., N. ¥. 
FOKER’S BITTERS 
The Oldest and Best. of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
ITCHING PILES. 
BURNETT’S KALLISTON. 
A SURE CURE. 

our druggist —. not keep it, send $1.00 to 
soske nt BURN Mines. a6 A a 
pay expressnge to any part of the United States, 
The Great French Tonic, 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 
OF 
PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 
AN 
CATA LAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-tive years, and 
-xceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up | 
the system, and invigorates the life, 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 
30 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 





- HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 Beekman Street 2 
BRANCR, 31, 33, 35 & 37 Hast Houston St. § NEW York. 





Gold and iad Class 
| 


- | i | 


COPE NHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 


Medals 


Nine 





CHEST PAINS 


= CouGHSCoLps 


Chest Pains, Coughs and Colds, Weak 
Lungs, Backache, Kidney Pains, Rheumatism, and 
ait Muscular Pains, relieved in one minute, by 

The 
w.Cuticura Anti-Pain Plaster 5 
only instantaneous pain-killing, strengthening plaster. 
25 cents; 5 for $x. At druggists, or of Potrer DruG 
AND p, Cumnicas, Co., Boston. 


STRANGER (2 the court room),—What time 
have you got, please? 
Prisoner (at counsel’s table ).—1 can tell you | 


Unprecedented success ane still ppercesine: sales 
Bull’s Cough Syrup. nts 

Salvation Oil is the best thing ae the market for 
both man and beast. Price 25 cen 


sa Catfl 


KRG AA 


rr WN 


~~ 


Vp 





AS MILK. 


The oi! is so disguised 
that the most delicate 
stomach can take it 

without the slight- 
est repugnance. 


REMARKABLE AS A 


"SCOTT’S EMULSION 


Is acknowledged by numerous Physicians in the United States and many 
foreign countries to be the FINEST and BEST preparation of its class 


FOR THE RELIEF OF, AND IN MOST CASES A CURE FOR 


CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, GENERAL DEBILITY, WASTING DISEASES 
OF CHILDREN, AND CHRONIC COUGHS. 





For Sale by all Druggists. 








SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 








Imperial Pen and 4 Benet Stamp. 





THE KIMROSS COLLAR. 
ENTIRELY NEW. 
COMFORTABLE TO WEAR. 
STYLISH IV APPEARANCE. 
ITS POPULARITY ASSURED. 
ASK YOUR DEALER FOR I. 


Originated and made exclusively by the 
GALLUP NOVELTY WORKS, TROY, N. Y. 


Your name on this useful article for 
marking linen, books, cards, etc., 25e. 
Agents sample, 20c. Club of six, "$1. Ov. 
Eacie Stamr W [ORKS, New Haven, Conn. 


GIVEN AWAY tact 


$20 ions grown + fr ae — 
dress HOUSEKEEPER. Minneaoalia, Sut 
PPPIUM HABIT Petzl serena 3° 
6, Sanitarium a of 
Treatment. Trial Ly ori v) 
THE HUMANE REMEDY Co., Ta Payouts, 


=e 
Kimross. 
, 397 
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